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Prm, What faift thou, Mifiris quickly ?how dow thy husband? 
I loue him well, he is an honeft man. 

Hofit Good my Lord heare me. 

Fai. Prethee let her alone andlift to mc« 

Pm. Whatfaift thou luckf i 

FuU Thcother night I fell a llccpc here behind, the Arras, & 
had my pocket pickt, thishoufc isturndebawdy-houfe, they 
picke pockets. 

^m. what didft thou loofe, Uc\e I 

Falf* Wilt thou bcleeue me, Hal f three or fbure bonds offer, 
ty pounds a peece, and a feale Ring of my grandfathers. 

Priu, A trifle, fome eight penny matter. 

Hofit So I told him my Lord, and 1 Laid, 1 heard your Grace 
layfo: and my Lord he fpeakesmoft vilely of you, likeafoule 

mouth'd man, as he is,andlaid,hc would cudgellyou. 

Print What he did not ? 

Hofit Ther’sneitherfaith, truth, norwomanhood in meelfe. 

Fal. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued Prune ; nor no 
more truth in thee, then in a drawncFox: and for Womanhood, 
Mayd-marian may be thcDeputics wife of the ward to thee.Goe 
you thing, goe. 

Hofit i'ay, what thing, what thing? 

p4/. Whatthing? why, athiagtothankeGodoa. 

Hofi, I am no thing to thanke God on, I would thou fliouldll 
know it ; I am an honeft mans wife, and fettingthy Knight.heod 
aflde, thou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Fal. Setting thy Woman-hood aflde, thou art a bcaft, tofay 
ctherwife. 

Hoy?.Say, whatbeafl,thoo knaue thou.’ 

Fal. What beaft? why an Otter. 

Prin. An Otter, John ? why an Otter ? 

fait Why? (bee’s neither fifh norflcltij amanknowesnot 
where tohaue her. 

Thou artanvniuft man infaying lb j thou, oranyman 
knowes where tohaue me, thou knaue tbhu. 

Prin, Thou Cay RttucHofiejfcf and hee (launders thee tnofl 
grofely. 

Hofit So hee doth you, my Lord, and faid'this other day, 

You 
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You ought him a thoufand pound. 

pm.Sarra, doe I owe you a thoufand pound? 

Fait A thoufand poud Hal t a Million ; thy loue is worth a 
Million ; thou oweft me thy loue. 

Hofi- Nay, my Lord, hee called you lacks» and faid hee would 
cudggell you. 

Fal. Did I, SardolU 

'Bar. Indeed, Sirlohn^you (aid Co. 

P<i/.Yea,ifhefaidmy Ring was Copper. 

Pm.Ifay tis Copper ; darft.thou be as good as thy word now.^ 

Fai. Why Hall thou knowfl, as thou art but a man, Idare, 
but as thou art Trinee, 1 feare thee, as 1 feare thexoaring of the 
Lyons whelpe. 

Prin, And why not as the Lyon ? 

Fai The King himfelfe, istebc.fearedastheLyon: doefl 
thou thinke lie feare thee,as I feare thy Father 'f nay, and 1 doe,l 
pray God my Girdlebreake. 

Prin.O, ifitlhould, how would thy guts fall about thy knees ? 
But farra, there’s no roome for Faith, Truth, nor Honefty,in this 
bofomeofthine; it is all fildevpwith Guttes, andMidriffes 
Charge an honefl woman with picking thy pocket ? Why thou 
horefon impudent imboft rafcall, iftl ierc were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauernc reckonings, memorantiomsof ha'jvdyhou- 
(es, and one peore peniworth of i'ugar-candie to make thee 
long-winded; if thy pocket were inricht with any other iniunes 
butthefc,Iamavillaine; and yet you will ftand to it, you will 
not pocket vp wrong : art thou not alhamed ? 

P<<4Doeft thou heare //<«/? thou knoweft in the (late ofinno- 
cencie, Adam fell ; & what Ibould poore lacki Faifialffe do in the 
daies of villany ? thou fecft,I haue morcflefli then another man, 
& therefore more frailty you confelfe then you pickt my pocket, 

Triw. It appeares fo by the ftory. 

Fal. Hofiejfe, I fotgiue thee ; goe make ready breakfaft , loue 
thy Husband, looke to tfly Seruants,chcri(b thy Gheftes, thou 
(halt find me tradable to any honeft rcafon : thou feeftlam 
pacified rtill; nay, I prethee be gone. SxitHofiefe. 

Now Hai, to the newes at Court for tlic robbery, lad i how is 
that anfwcred ? 

Prh. 


